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offered him the ascent of the loftiest summits on the
globe.
An intrepid traveller, what debarred him from setting
foot on the hitherto untrodden regions of the Himalayan
frontier ? Madly fond of horse-racing, the race-courses of
India appeared to him fully as important as those of
Newmarket or Epsom.
On this latter subject Banks and Hood were quite at
variance. The engineer took very little interest in the
turfy triumphs of " Gladiator," and Co.
One day, when Hood had been urging him to express
some opinion on the point, Banks said that to his mind
races could never be really exciting but on one condition.
" And what is that ?" demanded Hood.
"It should be clearly understood," returned Banks
quite seriously, " that the jockey last at the winning-post
is to be shot in his saddle."
" Ah! not a bad idea I" exclaimed Hood, very simply.
Nor would he have hesitated to run the chance himself.
Such were Sir Edward Munro's two constant visitors,
and without joining in their conversations -he liked to
listen to them* Their perpetual discussions and disputes,
on all sorts of subjects, often brought a smile to his
lips.
One wish and desire these two brave fellows had in
common. And that was to induce the colonel to join them